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The sacraments were instituted by 
Christ to produce sanctifying grace 
within us, to transmit to us the mer- 
its of Christ’s life and passion. In 
this they are all alike. But each of 
the seven do this in a different way. 


Matrimony, unlike the other sacra- 
ments, is administered by the par- 
ticipants themselves, to each other. 
Thus the man and woman to be 
united give themselves, to each 
other, sacrificing personal selfishness, 
individualism, and offering to each 
other love and devotion. Because of 
this the couple entering matrimony 
have been considered as “priest and 
victim” at the same time. 


Herein lies a reflection too often 
overlooked by the young couple con- 
sidering marriage. For if God Him- 
self has raised two people as instru- 
ments of His divine action, then the 
results of that action are not only 
highly sacred, but the pledges and 
obligations to each other are sacred, 
and the rightful demands of one 
from the other are sacred. 


In bringing this home to the 
marrying couple the Church reminds 
them of the many words of Christ 
that leave no doubt as to the obliga- 
tion of the union, to the fact that 
both must sacrifice any selfishness 
within themselves, must give them- 


selves completely to each other in 
love and devotion, a completeness 
that makes them a moral and physi 
cal unity, dedicated to act and live 
in the ways of God as if they were 
but one person. 


This intellectual and physical 
union can only happen when the 
young man and woman realize that 
the familiar “promises” to love and 
remain united until death are not 
just beautiful phrases but must be 
literally accepted and lived in order 
to achieve the union God insists on. 


It is summed beautifully and irrey- 
ocably in the Gospel of the Nuptial 
Mass: 


“At that time: The pharisees came 
to Jesus, tempting Him and saying: 
Is it lawful for a man to put away 
his wife for every cause? Who an 
swering said to them: Have ye not 
read, that He who made man from 
the. beginning, made them male and 
female? and He said: For this cause 
shall a man leave father and mother, 
and shall cleave to his wife, and they 
two shall be in one flesh. Therefore 
now they are not two but one flesh. 
What therefore God hath joined to- 
gether, let no man put asunder.” 


—Matthew XIX, 34 
vv 
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The world of ink pots, paste pots 
and copy paper is a world where 
little human miracles are around ev- 
ery corner. Little happenings and 
coincidences that range from cre- 
ating smiles on the faces of staff 
members to actually determining 
content for issues of the magazine. 

When this particular issue was in 
the planning stage, the happenings 
began happening. A good friend of 
CL, Jerry Pryor, paid a visit one day 
and perused the manuscripts planned 
for the issue. He was intrigued by 
DIARY OF A PRISONER PRIEST, 
asked us to hold off on the art work 
for it, and several days later re- 
turned with a fine charcoal illus- 
tration under his arm. The question 
of an article on Lent was no sooner 
raised than it was answered by a call 
from Lee Voiles, a regular contrib- 
utor, who informed us that she had 
something for us to read. Lent? Yes. 
And an unusual article too. But the 
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miracle here is that she could fi 
time—with four children—to write 
it. 

We had been long planning an a 
ticle on Detroit’s Northland Center, 
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a fabulous new shopping area with a 
remarkably Christian spirit. Fortu- 
nately we had mentioned it to one 
of CL’s right hand men, Jack Tisch- 
ler, for without a word he and his 
Rollei visited Northland, as you too 
will when you turn the page. 

A constant problem with a publi- 
cation is originality in presenting 
familiar subjects. March is the 
month of Saint Joseph and for edi- 
tors and writers another time for 
imagination. But we got imagina- 
tion and more . . . in the form of a 
truly new and inspiring treatise by 
Joseph Christopher. 

Then there are the happenings 
that simply bring smiles, that break 
up a day of paste-pots and typewrit- 
ers. Like last month. A letter ar- 
rived from an 18-year-old architec- 
tural student in India. He stated he 
was a reader of CATHOLIC LIFE, 
made a few favorable comments, but 
then got down to business: 
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ASTERISK 


“ ... Sir, it has been my long felt 
desire to have correspondence with a 
Catholic girl pen-friend, preferably 


of a college in the states. ...In the 
light of this wish, I deem it a great 
honour done me if you would kindly 
give me the address of Miss Marcia, 
whose photo appeared on the cover 
of the September 1954 isste. I am 
very eager and sincerely interested 
to exchange views with Miss Marcia 
through the pen... .” 

The young man will have his wish. 
Better still, Miss Marcia Winter, 
pictured opposite, herself an 18-year- 
old college freshman, has already 
begun the correspondence. 

So, it seems, the world of paste- 
pots and copy paper sometimes en- 
compasses such things as young 
men’s fancies. But then, it all goes 
to make up CATHOLIC LIFE. 








Arthur Hathaway, John Kenny, 
George W. Kruchko, Professor 
Charles L. Sanders, Dr. Peter Stanlis, 
Joseph A. Sullivan, Samuel J. Torina, 
Mrs. Lee Voiles, John Winter. 


Jim Neil, Business Director 


Catholic Life is a member of the 
Catholic Press Association 





Remember when we were kids how 
we looked forward to going to the 
country to visit the grandparents? 
Many were the Sunday nights in 
Summer we sat on the farm porch 
and watched bumper-to-bumper traf- 
fic headed south for the city. 


The picture is changing. Bumper- 
to-bumper traffic can now be seen 
from the same front porch, heading 
for the city on Fridays and returning 
to the country. The automobile has 
made “country-living” not only at- 
tractive but practical as well. As a 
result, from New York to Los An- 
geles, there is a shift in the popu- 
lation to the suburbs and formerly 


sie l he alee 


crowded downtown sections are gail 
ing the appearance of ghost towns. 


To meet this shift, Church, sche 
and business have been left breatl 
less from building and relocating. 


The overall result is the birth 
a new kind of living in Amerie 
‘formerly enjoyed only by t 
wealthy. The American family 
finds itself part of a smaller 
munity rather than a city apartme 
number. It finds itself belonging 
a more intimate parish group, s 
ping at local stores. 


Business on its part is aware 
this migration. Well-known instite 
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tions, such as Detroit’s J. L. Hudson 
Company, have followed their cus- 
tomers to the suburbs. 


Taking the lead, and perhaps fore- 
seeing permanency in this movement, 
the J. L. Hudson Company has built 
a modern center reminiscent of old 
European market places, and has 
spared nothing in making this 
“Northland” a place of permanent 
and fabulous beauty. They have sur- 
rounded their buildings—whose ar- 
chitecture is of a Gothic spirit—with 
hundreds of acres of grass and trees, 
flowers, walks and fountains, statues 
and rest areas. 


There is a subtle message in all 


PHOTOS BY JACK TISCHLER 


this, a message which is in keepi 
with the Christian spirit. First, t 
recognition of business that th 
move to the country—so beneficial 
raising children—is permanent; sé 
ond, the cooperation of many ente 
prises, lead by the largest, that cou 
well have ignored its smaller co 
petitors; and third, the building ¢ 
Northland in breathtaking beauty, 
tacit recognition of the artistic app 
ciation and sensitivity of the peop 


And—the architects modeled it a 
after the market places of earl 
Christian Europe. Thus the comm 
nity centers of tomerrow may be th 
community centers of old. v 
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tirst of two installment 


26th of August 


Being the procurator of the Mis- 
sion, I was sitting in my office and 
doing accounts, when about 10:30 
a.m. three members of the National 
Church came to see me. 


Abruptly they asked me what I 
thought about their organization. I 
did not want to answer them as I 
knew they were trying to catch me 
in my answers. 


After having repeated the same 
question three or four times, they 
got excited and told me openly that 
I had made some mistakes, as a 
priest, and I had to recognize them. 


The mistakes were: 
First: I broke their movement; 


Second: I spoke badly of them 
among the youths of the parish; 


Third: While I was chaplain to 
the Sisters I went every morning to 
the Convent to say Mass there: they 
accused me of carrying out a bag of 
gold and silver every day; 


Fourth: In arranging a lease of a 
house, I had received out of the con- 
tract U. S. $400.00. 


Fifth and last: I was accused of 
being guilty of the biggest fault of 
the former procurator. 


10 


As they were trying to force my 
will and oblige me to recognize as 
true all the above mentioned accusa- 
tions, I got up and wanted to go to 
the Police. But I was not allowed to 
go out; they forced me back into 
my seat. 


I then turned my back on them 
and I didn’t answer them any more. 
As it was very hot, I stood near the 
window looking out. Three other 
members were on guard outside and 
prevented anybody from either com- 
ing in or going out. 


About noontime they left without 
having obtained any answers to their 
questions. 


27th of August 


Just because they failed to con- 
vince me of my faults on the pre. 
ceding day, unknown to me they 
followed me to my living place as 
soon as I came out from the Church 
this morning. But I refused to see 
them; they rushed upstairs and be- 
gan to knock at, and to beat, my 
door, and curse me. 


I remained in my room for six 
hours but later, to avoid trouble for 
the other fathers, I came out. They 
repeated the same accusations and 
told me to give them an answer on 
the following day. Note: They spoke 
roughly and threatened to beat me 
and try me publicly. 


28th of August 


It was my intention after breakfast 
to go to the Police to accuse them. 
But they came again and prevented 
me from going out of the Church 
compound. I didn’t want to be de 
prived of my freedom and I forced 
my way out through the door. But 
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in the street a policeman, seeing that 
the bad Catholics were a government 
organization, ordered me to go back 
to my Church. I stayed in Church 
till night, when the same persons 
came to ask me why I had not given 
them the promised answers. I told 
them that as I was not free to go 
out, it was not my intention to give 
them any answers. They left angrily 
without saying anything. 


29th of August 


At half-past-four in the morning 
they were already in front of my 
house. I understood their intention, 
so I got up immediately and said 
Mass, and I closed myself in my 
room. I stayed there for nine hours 
notwithstanding their curses and 
their answers. 


In the afternoon I came out about 
four o’clock, and answered them in 


this way: “About my faults you can 
accuse me either to my Bishop or to 
the Government: I am not afraid.” 
They answered that they didn’t 
want to make the Church lose face, 
so they came personally to make me 
recognize my faults and so settle the 
question in a friendly way. 


Before leaving they gave me this 
written accusation: “You do not an- 
swer us about the sins we accused 
you of; in these days your way of 
acting is not sincere: you hide your- 
self and do not come out. We, Chris- 
tian lovers of the Country, cannot 
allow you to remain in China and 
in the Church!” 


To let me free, they obliged me to 
sign a paper in which I promised to 
give them an answer on the 3lst of 
August. 


They did not come on the 30th, 
because it was Sunday. 
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31st of August 


They came at ten o’clock in the 
morning and I answered them in this 
way: 


“1. I do not recognize any of the 
sins you accuse me of. 


“2. I have always been sincere as 
I have always said what I thought. 


“3. I refused to meet you as I rec- 
ognize only the Police as having 
authority over my person. 


“4. My staying both in China, and 
in the Church, does not depend on 
you.” 


To save their face, they accused 
me of not being a priest. To this 
accusation I answered: “I will always 
be a priest: whether good or bad is 
a question that you have to prove. 
But that I will always be a priest 
there is no doubt. Whether I will go 


either to Heaven or to Hell, I will 
always remain a priest.” 


They did not know how to carry 
on the accusation, so they changed 
the argument. They tried to prevent 
me from going to the police station; 
but after a short discussion they said 
I was free to go. Before leaving they 
told me as usual, that on the follow- 
ing day I would have to give them 
an answer. 


lst of September 


I went to the police in the morn. 
ing and took a report about the hap- 
penings of the last few days. But the 
police were not satisfied at all, and 
ordered me to write another, more 
detailed report. For this reason | 
couldn’t give any answer to the “Lov- 
ers of the Country and Anti-Imperial- 
ists’”’ when they came. 


To make them understand that I 





didn’t recognize them as having auth- 
ority over me, I asked them: “Has 
the Government authority over me?” 
“Of course it has,” they answered. 
To embarrass them I asked again: 
“Can I have recourse to the Govern- 
ment?” “You can!” they said. So I 
replied: “I want to apply to the Gov- 
ernment; I recognize only the Gov- 
ernment as having authority over 
me!” 


Then as they could give me no 
further answer to that, they passed 
to another accusation: “You did 
something not in accordance with the 
dignity of a priest and therefore we 
want to expel you!” 


As they saw that there was no 
hope at all of making me recognize 
my faults, they threw off the mask 
and acted according to their received 
orders. “If you do not ask to go out 
freely; the people will come to bother 


you, to accuse you and torment you 
until you will decide to go out!” 


Before going away they told me 
that they would come back in the 
afternoon on the second to take an 
answer. 


2nd of September 


As I couldn’t finish the translation 
into Chinese of the report to the 
police, I didn’t wait for them, but I 
went out to show them that they had 
no authority over me. 


3rd of September 


As I did not keep the appointment 
on the preceding day, I was sure to 
find them waiting for me early this 
morning. At half-past-five, when I 
was preparing myself to go out to 
say Mass, I heard some noise in the 
street! Some of the bad Christians 
were quarreling with the good ones 
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on account of me. So I understood 
that they were waiting for me. We 
closed all the doors and windows 
communicating with the street and 
terrace, so that they could not enter, 
and we waited. 


After my breakfast the good Chris- 
tians came to see what had happened 
to me. When I saw many persons 
waiting in the street, I opened the 
door, went out and tried to go to the 
police. Impossible! The bad Chris- 
tians came out from their hiding 
place, held me by my arms and want- 
ed to force.me to go back to my 
house. At this sight the good Chris- 
tians took my part and came to my 
defense: and the fight began! Some 
pushed me back to my house, some 
others pulled me and shouted that I 
was free to go to the police. 


The bad Christians shouted: “We 
are Christians, we have the right to 


judge him!” The good ones answered: 
“A good Christian does not sell his 
soul!”’ Note: the bad Christians were 
paid U. S. forty cents a day to fight 
against the Church. The bad Chris- 
tians, white with rage, shouted back: 
“We are Chinese; we have the right 
to judge anyone who is not good.” 
The good ones retorted more loudly: 
“A good Chinese does not sell his 
soul!” 


At this moment the local police, 
seeing such a big crowd, intervened 
and protected me, and took me to the 
local police station. The good Chris- 
tians were not allowed to enter, but 
the bad were. During the agitation 
my shirt was torn. 


When I was taken to the police 
station at a quarter-past-nine, there 
was still some shouting in the street, 
but only for a short time. I was kept 
there waiting until 5:30 in the after- 
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noon. Seeing that they couldn’t do 
anything to help me, the good Chris- 
tians went to Church to pray for me. 


The “Lovers of the Country and 
Anti-Imperialists,” angry at having 
found a resistance, incited the mob 
to go to my Church and do some- 
thing against the good Christians. 
We did not know what was their 
intention. But the fact is that they 
entered the churchyard and beat the 
good Christians. They entered the 
Church, destroyed all the books they 
were able to find, put everything in 
disorder, succeeded in opening the 
tabernacle and in profaning the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


The good Christians offered all 
possible resistance! One example is 
enough: before the mob could suc- 
ceed in profaning the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, they were obliged to carry out 
by force five good Catholics. These 
were standing before the altar, 
trying to prevent the others from 
opening the tabernacle. The mob, 
maddened by their resistance, threw 
water, flowerpots, the carpet of the 
altar on their heads, and beat them. 
But as all was useless, they removed 
them by force and carried them out 
of the Church. Among the mob there 
were some policemen in civilian 
clothes. 


But all this was not enough! Their 
aim was to find out any organization 
against the Government. So with the 
pretext of rioting, the mob sent six- 
teen Christians to the police station 
where I was already. They didn’t 
come together, but one by one. They 
were questioned, but the police failed 
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in their aim! They could not find 
any organization. Almost all were re- 
leased the same day, two after two 
days, and one is still in jail. 


At 5:30 I was questioned by the 
police and reprimanded because I 
had been a cause of public disturb- 
ance. I tried to explain how my in- 
tention had been only to go to the 
police, but they didn’t want to listen 
to my words; and to finish an un- 
pleasant subject, they told me that I 
could go home. I started to leave, 
but as soon as I came out of the gate 
I saw the “Lovers of the Country and 
Anti-Imperialists” waiting for me. So 
I went back and said that I didn’t 
want to go home as I was not free. 
Three policemen ran out to help me, 
but the sentry stopped them with 
these words: “You don’t know any- 
thing about this matter! Don’t 
trouble, it is not your business!” 
Adding to me: “And you go home!” 


I understood that the plot had been 
prepared by the police and some 
members of the National Church! It 
was raining cats and dogs and I got 
wet to the skin. 


At home they questioned me again 
about the same things as before. I 
didn’t answer them. For two hours 
they shouted at, and insulted, me. 
To make me speak they pretended 
they were going to beat me. But see- 
ing all the means they used were 
useless, they left at eight o’clock. I 
was forbidden to go out and they 
told me to answer them on the fol- 
lowing day at nine o’clock in the 
morning. vv 


(To be concluded in the next issue.) 
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Recent scientific verifications per- 
taining to the Holy Shroud have 
increased interest in and devotion 
toward this holy relic. Of great in- 
terest is the fact that within the 
Eastern Church exists a ceremony 
about the Holy Shroud that is lost 
in antiquity. The earliest recorded 
reference to the ceremony is in the 
7th century. 


During Good Friday Vesper Serv- 
ices in the Byzantine Rite, a tapestry 
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representing the winding sheet is 
carried in procession and then depos 
ited in a tomb close to the sanctuary. 


Usually made of rich and hea 
fabric, the art form of the cloth i 
traced to similar tapestries used t 
cover the sarcophagi of the ancient 
Egyptians. The painting and em 
broidery on the tapestry depicts the 
Body of Christ lying in death, be 
hind which are grouped the mourn- 
ing mother, St. John, and those as- 


FROM ST. MARY’S CHURCH OF THE BYZANTINE RITE, MANASSAS, VA. 
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sociated with Christ’s burial. Often 
richly embellished, these tapestries, 
known as “Plaschenitsias,” are an 
item of pride and cherished in each 
parish. 


Following the candle-lit procession 
accompanied by the rich and beauti- 
ful chanting of the Byzantine liturgy, 
the “Plaschenitsia” is deposited in 
the tomb. The tomb itself varies with 
each church, though each is usually 
a beautifully constructed type of 
three-sided sepulchre, draped with 
rich cloths, banked with masses of 
flowers and illumined by the light 
of many candles. 


The ceremony itself recalls the 
confusion of the creation at the death 
of Christ, and the sorrowing of His 
mother; how Joseph and Nicodemus 
wrapped him in fine linen and spices 
and entombed Him. Perhaps the most 
moving of the Byzantine devotions 
then begins. The priest kneels and 


kisses the “Winding Sheet” and the 
people come forth to do likewise. 
Of great and deep faith, the laity 
traditionally kneel at some distance 
from the tomb and approach on their 
knees. Few witnessed rituals bring 
such a graphic realization of Christ’s 
Sacrifice and death with such emo- 
tion and yet purity. 


Following the depositing of the 
tapestry, all subsequent services and 
processions are conducted about the 
tomb, and just as a watch was placed 
over Christ’s tomb, so the “Plasche- 
nitsia” is never left unguarded. 


At midnight of Easter Eve the 
Matins of the Resurrection are jubi- 
lantly celebrated and the “Winding 
Sheet” is carried to the altar. There, 
Mass is celebrated upon it daily dur- 
ing the Easter Season, reminding the 
faithful that Calvary was the First 
Sacrifice, the First Mass. vv 
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The old priest held his hands high 
in the air as he assured the robber 
he had no money. “I do have.a fresh 
cigar, though, if you’d like that.” 
“Oh no, Father, I couldn’t. I gave up 
smoking for Lent!” 


Perhaps we lack the nonchalance 
of the robber in the old story, but 
we should all blush at what follows 
Ash Wednesday every year. In of- 
fices, smokers have to increase their 
cigarette purchases to accommodate 
the “I-gave-up-smoking-for-Lent”’-ers 
who can’t make it through the day 
without one—borrowed. And of 
course we have the calorie-counters 
whose lists of Lenten sacrifices read 
like a diet chart for the undernour- 
ished. The efficacy of their mortifica- 
tion is measured nightly on the bath- 
room scales. 


We also see the glum souls who 
have “given up shows and entertain- 
ment” (incidentally, their budget has 
been a bit pinched lately). And how 
many of us are not guilty of having 
blamed our foul dispositions on Lent- 
en diets, feeling pious the while for 
our “sacrifices”? 

Mortification is indeed laudable; 
in fact, in this land of many luxuries, 
hair shirts should be sold in every 
supermarket next to the bicarbonate 
and other high-living remedies. How- 
ever, the hair shirt should be worn 
on the inside and not lined with 
complexion cream! 

Mortification is a death: death to 
the world, death to the self. It is as 
old as sanctity, as necessary as pray- 
er and as misused as money. To the 
agnostic or “intellectual” pagan, it 
is a symptom of mental illness, or at 
best a mild aberration. To the aver- 
age Christian it is “what the Saints 
did.” To today’s saints it is a soul- 
refreshing gift of God. And to all of 
us it is a dire necessity. 


But if we would avoid the appar- 
ent hypocrisies for which we are so 
soundly criticized by non-Catholics, 
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ABOUT A LASTING 


By LEE VOILES 


we should approach Lent cautiously 
and examine its role in our lives. 

With the touch of the ashes on 
Ash Wednesday, our thoughts turn 
to death: the sure, irrevocable black- 
ness earned by Adam and re-earned 
by each of us through the centuries. 
God, in His patience, continues to 
pay that penalty for us. Why? He 
loves. He wishes for us, therefore, 
the greatest possible happiness. The 
greatest possible happiness is union 
with God. We know from our first 
grade catechism that this great joy 
will come to us in Heaven. But one 
of the most outstanding attributes of 
all the Saints was their happiness 
on earth. And this possibility is the 
great gift we fail to see. 

As the child, guided by the disci- 
pline of the Church, makes his small 








sacrifices, he learns that they are 
immediately rewarded with happi- 
ness. As he grows, his contentment 
is in direct proportion to his giving 
of himself to others, and thereby to 
God. But temptations are strong; the 
shining toy in his hand is more at- 
tractive than the joy he will have if 
he gives it away. So the growth of 
his soul is momentarily stopped. 

By these halting steps he progress- 
es toward God, gradually learning to 
give, and thereby love, a little more 
each day. By the time he reaches 
adulthood, he should have learned 
enough love of God to be able to 
withstand great temptations. But, 
unfortunately, only a rare few of us 
grow so steadily in love. Most of us, 
as adults, still stand with our faces 
pressed against the new car salesroom 
windows, yearning for the glittering 
toy within. We know, from the rela- 
tively small sacrifices we make, that 
true happiness lies only in the basic 
law of God—love. But, childlike, we 
are more attracted to the imminent 
toy than to the infinite promises of 
God. He tells us to say, “I would be 
perfect.” But we hold back, saying, 
“After all, I’m only human.” We are 
too cowardly to try to give ourselves 
to Him completely; we don’t trust 
Him enough. 


But Holy Mother Church is very 
old and very wise; she knows her 
children well. And so she gives us 
the gift of Lent, demanding that we 
make small sacrifices so we again 
will have a chance to learn the way. 
But if we are to benefit by Lent’s 
lesson, if we are to learn to love God, 
we must go beyond the mere imposi- 
tion of meatless meals. We must use 
a plan for perfection, and that plan 
must begin with our God-given 
duties. No devotions or penances are 
pleasing to God if they are at the 
expense of our duties. 
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We must not be like the mother 
who, with good but mistaken inten- 
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tions, receives daily Holy Commu- 
nion during Lent, dragging her tired 
and hungry children along, scolding 
and hushing them all through Mass 
and berating them all the way home 
for their “disobedience.” 

Nor can we afford to only partially 
accept our duty, as in the case of the 
better-informed but over-scrupulous 
mother who stays home and attends 
to her family’s needs, but does it 
grudgingly, feeling that she could 
be a more devout Christian on her 
knees before the altar than scrub- 
bing the kitchen floor. 

We must instead define our duty 
precisely and accept it in its entirety. 
This duty, of course, includes “for- 
mal” devotions and Mass, but they 
can never be substitutes. It begins 
with our station in life; it would per- 
haps be best to list our obligations 
on paper, putting them in order of 
greatest importance. (Is the over- 
time pay really more important than 
Dad’s time with the children? Is a 
clean kitchen floor really more essen- 
tial than a lazy walk with the tots, 
giving them time for once to explore 
that wonderful tractor down the 
street?) Look at these duties care- 
fully and try to see where each fits 
in God’s plan for you. You cannot 
assume that because you are not a 
great mystic He does not want you 
to live a life of intimacy with Him. 
That is something you can’t know 
until you try. 

But neither can you begin your life 
of sanctity by sleeping on broken 
glass or imitating the black fasts of 
the Saints. We are right to desire 
mortification and penance for our 
sins, but we must use a great deal 
of prudence. We know that for a 
laborer to do rigorous fasting to the 
point of impairing his health and 
family income would be wrong. But 
it is also wrong for the office-worker 
to impose non-smoking on himself 
(presumably for love of God) only 
to go home at night and snarl at his 
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wife and children, excusing himself 
on the basis of his “nerves.” The 
good of the penance is then negated 
by the sin against his duty, although 
his intentions may be excellent. It is 
far better to refuse yourself this 
cigarette at this moment, using the 
moment instead to turn quietly and 
lovingly to God. The joyful face of 
the Saint does not come from a grim- 
ly clenched jaw. 


Obviously then, we must use clear 
self-knowledge. Is this penance a 
form of suffering I can accept will- 
ingly and cheerfully? Or will I “fast 
with a long face’? Our whole ap- 
proach should be positive: ‘What 
can I give to God?” rather than 
“What can I do without?” “What act 
of charity can I do?” rather than 
“What pleasure shall I deny myself 
that I could legitimately have?” 
“Which of the virtues can I add to 
my life?’’ instead of “How can I love 
Christ in my neighbor?” 


At the end of each day’s efforts, 
then, we should take stock. Many 
honest answers are required for an 
effective examination of conscience. 
But the most important question of 
all is, “What obstacle stands between 
God and me?” “What habit or atti- 
tude of mind is preventing me from 
giving myself completely? Could it 
be fear of criticism... laziness... 
over-concern about the Smith’s new 
carpeting?” The problem might lie 
in a “swapping” attitude: “God gives 
me a lot so I’m giving Him what I’m 
supposed to. I go to Mass, keep the 
fast days, make my Easter duty and 
give money to the Church. What I 
think is my own business.” 


Or maybe you just don’t believe 
what the Church says: “Sure, I like 
my neighbor, but you can’t love just 
everybody!” “I’ve never harmed my 
enemies, but you can hardly expect 
me to love them!” “Of course I get 
impatient. Kids get on anybody’s 
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nerves.” “But that was just a little 
white lie to the children. They'll 
never know the difference.” “The 
boss doesn’t know how long I take 
for lunch. What he doesn’t know 
won't hurt him.” 


These examples may seem petty— 
after all, they’re such little things. 
But it may be just that little thing 
that is preventing you from being 
“God’s friend.” 


Over and above and wholly per. 
meating our lives should be our 
union with God in prayer. Yes, as 
groping learners we will sleepily 
mumble an “Our Father” and He 
listens patiently. But perhaps during 
Lent we might turn lunch-time into 
a practice meditation period, for in- 
stance. You’ve seen those restaurant 
walls and faces a hundred times— 
but how would they look to Christ? 
How would you act if He walked in? 


God is on the bus during that 
weary ride home, too. What a won- 
derful time to talk to Him! Remem- 
ber Lent’s special prayers and devo- 
tions, by all means, but don’t stop 
there. Carry your conversation with 
God through the day with you, al 
ways aware of the fact that you live 
within Him. 


This program is not designed for 
a particular season of the year; God 
is always within reach. But in Lent 
we are given a head start. Part of 
the discipline comes from without, 
so it requires less self-control than 
during the festive seasons. 


If the “way of perfection” sounds 
to you like something for medieval 
Saints, listen to your insurance agent 
He tells you to plan for the future— 
and rightly so. But for what greater 
future can we plan than for Eternity? 
Let’s make this Lent the first instalk 
ment on our “retirement plan,” and 
we can begin to enjoy the dividends 
today. ; 
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It was 1939. The head upon which the Papal tiara had been 
placed would be one that would have to cope with more worldwide 
restlessness and instability than had characterized any other century, 
He would see more violence, and on much closer terms, than any 
other Pontiff before him. First, the Nazis. No sooner had he been 
elected than there was a great flare-up of this formidable opponent 
of Christianity. Then Communism, with its suppression of the rights 
of the individual and its emphasis on government ownership of the 
means of production. 


But if these mass movements threatened the peace of the world, 
there were also other forces busy which were threatening the peace 
of the individual. Movies, books and newspapers revealed that never 
before had such paganistic absence of morality characterized any 
age. In some countries, the divorce rate had risen to 57% and the 
low moral standards in these and other countries had become a mat- 
ter of national concern. Clearly great faith was necessary to believe 
Our Lord’s words “And | will be with you all days ... even to the end 
of the world.” 


But Eugenio Pacelli had been well-equipped by grace and expe- 
rience to not only believe these words, but to be practical enough to 


act by them for the peace of the world. 


He was born in 1876 of parents who were well acquainted with 
the Vatican: his father was dean of the lawyers there and his mother 
was a marchioness of the old Italian aristocracy. His grandfather had 
founded the Vatican newspaper “L’Osservatore Romano.” His years 
of diligent study were followed by his ordination in 1899. Having 
been called to the Vatican, his position as a kind of secretary to 
Pope Pius X enabled him to help the Pope in his difficulties with 
France's anticlerical government. Being near this great Pontiff, he 





RIGHT: being carried 
through Vatican in 
portable chair, Pius XI! 
bestows blessing on 
those present. Great 
kindness radiates from 
this lean figure, in 
imitation of Him Whom 
he represents. 


BELOW: The pope 
addresses crowds of 
pilgrims who congregate 
in the Piazza before 
St. Peter's. 


was presented with an example of a saint who was a 
great statesman as well. In fact, he was to canonize 
this same Pope at a later date. 


If his difficulties as Pope were greater than those 
of any preceding pontiff, at least his experience was 
also greater: he traveled through Europe on diplo- 
matic errands, becoming an archbishop in 1917 and 
a cardinal in 1929. His diplomatic missions brought 
him also to the United States and South America. 


Then his years as Pope began. Having been 
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crowned in March, 1939, by October he had issued his first encyc- 
lical, condemning the Nazi philosophy as opposed to that of 
Christianity, and taking other very decisive actions against nominal 
Catholics who supported the Nazis. In 1948, Communistic influences 
in the Italian elections necessitated his intervention. 


Our Lord’s instruction, “Going therefore, teach all nations,” was 
strikingly carried out, as evidenced by the great increase of mem- 
bers of the Church which grew from 375 million when the Pope was 
elected in 1939 to 460 million in 1954. 


Our Lord had said “A house divided against itself cannot stand.” 
Our Holy Father brought much unity into a world which needed it 
by the creation of new cardinals from all over the globe. In this, as 
in all his actions, he mirrors Our Lord’s paternal attitude towards 
his flock, while at the same time adjusting to the needs of the times. 


He was the first Pope to travel by airplane, and the first to visit 
America. But his adaptation to world situations goes far deeper than 
this: it reaches to the very soul of the individual, from which all 
good and evil actions proceed. His proclamation of the dogma of 
the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary into heaven carries a 
very special message for our times. This dogma states that Our 
Blessed Mother's body was taken up into Heaven. It emphasizes the 
great dignity of the human body as a temple of the Holy Spirit. 
Certainly, the sins of the flesh, which degrade so many members of 
our generations, are very characteristic of this century. Our Blessed 
Mother herself told the Fatima children that most of the souls being 
sent to hell are going there because of sins against purity. Our Holy 
Father has also pointed out to us the way we can escape sin and 
share some day in Our Mother's glorious Assumption. He set aside 
the year between Dec. 8, 1953 and Dec. 8, 1954 as a time of 





special veneration to the Mother of God. His own 
ardent pleas for the world were admirably expressed 
in the Marian Year prayer: “bathe our minds with 


the Eternal Truths ... safeguard the flower of purity 
in youth... protect the Holy Church...” He re- 
sponded also to the request of Our Lady at Fatima 
for the consecration of the world to her Immaculate 
Heart. The great sufferings of the Pontiff bring to 
mind other words of Our Blessed Mother: “The Holy 
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LEFT: During 1954 can- 
onization ceremonies. 
He has presented the 
Church with 33 saints, 
including Saint Pius X, 
and Saint Maria Goretti, 
whose life has particular 
meaning for our age. 


FAR LEFT: The Pontiff 
presides over consistory 
of high dignitaries at 
which wos formally 
approved the Dogma 
of the Assumption. 


BELOW: After election 
in 1939, flanked by 
clergymen and Papol 
guards, the Pope leaves 
the Sistine Chapel. 
Guards are wearing the 
striking costumes 
designed by 
Michelangelo. 





Father will have much to suffer.” 


What does the future hold? Perhaps a clue to the 


future will reveal itself in the Fatima letter, which 
will be read publicly in 1960. Until then, we do have 
Our Blessed Mother's words “In the end my Immacu- 


late Heart will triumph... Russia will be converted.” 
Whatever is in store, we need no further proof of the 
Holy Father's life-spent work in meeting the needs 
of the changing times with his unchanging authority. 
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Although many of us may boast of 
a particular sermon we cannot for- 
get, I cherish most a sermon that I 
cannot remember. This is not in- 
tended as a criticism of the priest, 
put before he began his sermon he 
recited the customary prayers of the 
Church, and then ended with the in- 
yocation “Joseph, Most Just, pray for 
us...” No sooner had he made the 
invocation than my eyes at once 
glanced upon a statue of St. Joseph 
directly before me. I felt a sudden 
disturbing curiosity that compelled 
me to ponder this figure more and 
more. How strange. On other occa- 
sions I paid little or no attention to 
an invocation, now I could not pay 
attention to anything else. My eyes 
began to squint, my brow wrinkled 
from curiosity. The sermon was over 
and the chapel emptied and it 
seemed I knew only this—His name 
was Joseph, of the House of David, 
a carpenter, a Just Man. The more I 
pondered him, the more conscious I 
became of the veil of St. Joseph. 


In all Scripture there are hardly 
seven lines written about him. The 
Church had not placed him in the 
Mass, but rather throughout the age- 
less centuries she went serenely 
about her business of teaching and 
preaching, and of Joseph she offici- 
ally taught from the very beginning 
only what was preserved, for in the 
Gospel he was a Just Man. It dis- 
turbed me that the Church had wait- 
ed eighteen hundred years to pro- 
claim him “Patriarch of the Church.” 
It is true the church had early pro- 
nounced the noblest of titles for St. 
Joseph. She affectionately referred 
to him as the Foster Father of the 
Son of God; Spouse of the Mother of 
God; Head of the Holy Family. No 
Name was associated more affection- 
ately to Jesus and Mary than Joseph. 
But this seemed only to tell me why 
I should love him. I wanted to know 
how I could love him. Joseph is gen- 
_ erally depicted as an old, old man 
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THE VEIL OF 
ST. JOSEPH 


thoughts of a convert 


by joseph christopher 


with a long, gray beard. All this add- 
ed not a little to my utter confusion. 
My curiosity compelled me to ponder 
him, only to find no end to the veil 
of St. Joseph. 


Was Joseph really an old man? 
Probably it was this factor that was 
most disturbing to me. Certainly 
nothing in Scripture could justify this 
notion. As a matter of fact, Scripture 
tended to reveal the opposite. Could 
an old man have sufficient stamina 
to endure the torture and strain of 
the flight into Egypt? Could an old 
man labor long hours as a carpenter 
to support the Holy Family? Could 
an old man protect the reputation of 
Mary with an unsuspecting, an irre- 
proachable marriage? Could an old 
man be the husband of a young and 
beautiful Virgin at a time when tra- 
dition and custom condemned the 
practice? No, depicting Joseph as an 
old man did violence to my reason. 
Joseph had to be a young man and 
he was. The early Christian artists 
made Joseph an old man out of reas- 
on. The only logical explanation art 
could have would be to protect the 
Virginity of Mary. To do this the 
artists attributed purity and chastity 
to Joseph through age and senility 
rather than Grace. What amounted 
to a form of expression for the-early 
artists became an accepted belief to 
modern Christians. To depict Joseph 
as being old seemed an insult to God. 
It was saying in effect that this situ- 
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ation was an impossible thing to God. 
He could create a perfect woman to 
be His mother by a “singular instant 
of grace,”’ but He could not provide 
her with a guardian disciplined by 
grace. The error of the artists was 
that they did not consider the fact 
that old men can degenerate from 
purity, and the fallacy of the modern 
world is that it lost all notion of 
discipline and self-denial through 
grace by substituting the need for 
free expression. Christ knew the 
power of His grace: “I tell you he 
who looks upon a woman so as to 
lust after her already commits adul- 
tery in his heart.” God loves, then 
as now, an energetic person disci- 
plined and self-controlled through 
His grace. We can be sure Joseph 
was a young man properly fitted as 
the spouse of Mary. Theirs was a 
marriage as real as today’s mar- 
riages, a real family to lay the foun- 
dation of a world in a new order. 
Every girl searches for a Joseph in 
the man she marries for the same 
reasons Mary did. He was young and 
handsome, strong and courageous, 
patient and kind, disciplined and 
faithful. 

I know now that Joseph had to be 
young and he was. Joseph was a per- 
fect creature of God. Christ always 
taught from example and the family 
life He preached was the pattern of 
the Holy Family from which He 
came. He would bid men to “Be ye 
perfect even as your Heavenly Father 
in Heaven is Perfect.” Through grace 
and love He would urge men to as- 
pire to this; to become more than 
they are. He would not surround 
Himself with less than He was. 
Joseph was perfect before God, be- 
cause otherwise Christ taught what 
was impossible to God. He was chaste 
and like Mary his chastity was pre- 
served in marriage. The modern-day 
world hesitates to accept this be- 
cause they judge what appears to 
be an impossibility from their own 
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weakness. They judge anxieties from 
their own desires. It never occurs to 
them to consider them from God's 
viewpoint. Yet circumstances from 
life will teach otherwise. Have yoy 
ever noticed a young mother and 
father as they take concern over the 
first step their child is about to take? 
For this one moment they are abso. 
lutely unaware of the other’s exist. 
ence. They have no being for that 
moment apart from the child. If we 
could picture that as constant, even 
an eternity, we could almost know 
the marriage of Mary and Joseph. 
This is what Pope Leo XIII described 
when he said, “The consummation of 
their love was in the Child Jesus.” 


There was certainty for me in this 
thought. Virtue through grace began 
to pierce this veil of St. Joseph. 
The few lines in Scripture per- 
taining to Joseph were more than a 
volume of knowledge. There was a 
library here. The most important ref- 
erence in the Church for Joseph was 
the reference to him as the “Spouse 
of the Mother of God.” Being a 
young man, his love for Mary was 
real and vital. Who can fathom the 
love of Joseph for Mary? All love 
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tends to become like the object of 
its love, and Joseph loved Mary. If 
we love the perfect enough, we can 
become perfect. Only love can disci- 
pline us and make us more than we 
are. The love of Joseph for Mary, and 
after their marriage for both Jesus 
and Mary, totally consumed him and 
inflamed him till he was one in spirit 
with them. It is significant that each 
and every reference to Joseph is with 
relation to Jesus and Mary. It is an 
affirmation that there was no being 
in Joseph apart from Jesus and Mary. 
] continued to ponder him, and I be- 
gan to see the glorious in this veil 
of St. Joseph. 

I once thought the Gospel writer 


us to determine what is that Justice 
which “renders to each what is his 
due.”’ Justice here is to be measured 
in terms of God’s Charity, for it 
means more than the justice one 
receives from the law as it governs 
conduct and determines rights be- 
tween persons. Justice here is the 
Ideal, the Perfection, to which the 
law aspires, and is one with Charity. 
Oftentimes a person’s rights may 
cast such an unreasonable duty upon 
another that it would be “sinful to 
follow the letter of the law.” In such 
a case equity, which is love, mercy 
and charity, must be followed for 
the attainment of Justice. Mary has 
always been known to the Church 


HO and (each ve al 


A world of souls, a command of God— 
3 beautiful and adventurous vocation 
for young men—the Missionary 
Life—bringing Him to a thirsting 
world, bringing joy to himself. 
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guilty of neglect in describing Joseph 
as simply “a Just Man.”’ Now I know 
that there was no need to say more. 
The Gospel writer did not use the 
phrase as a compliment to Joseph 
because he was to be commended for 
any one virtue. Rather, he used it 
as a general descriptive term indicat- 
ing that he was perfect in all circum- 
stances and his righteousness was in 
constant keeping with God’s Justice. 
Life presents for all of us an inter- 
play of circumstances which compels 
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as Perfect Justice. Only Mary pos- 
sessed a perfect love and charity for 
God. It takes perfect love to make 
Perfect Justice, and in this perfect 
love and charity she becomes the 
beautiful Lady of Equity—the effec- 
tive Mirror of Justice. The reflection 
of this mirror found its fulfillment 
in the first human being she ever 
loved—Joseph was “just” by all the 
definitions which make Justice a vir- 
tue. Through her he comes to us 
defined in terms so simple as to 
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possess all things—a Just Man. A 
simple epitaph, to be sure, but never 
before and never since has it been 
used descriptively of another. 


We can best appreciate the right- 
eousness of Joseph by a statement 
of the Old Testament Law. Legally, 
a married woman and one espoused 
maintained the same status. In either 
event infidelity was labeled adultery. 
The law prescribed death by strang- 
ling for a guilty wife and death by 
stoning “at the door of her father’s 
house” for one betrothed. Scripture 
tells us that Mary was espoused to 
Joseph, when the angel Gabriel ap- 
peared to her to announce that she 
was with Child by the power of the 
Holy Ghost. Who can know the agony 
of Joseph at this moment? To put 
her away meant death for the holiest 
and most beautiful creature of God. 
He could not believe her guilty, yet 
how could he disbelieve what his 
eyes could see? What sorrow was 
Mary’s; she could not be certain what 
Joseph would do. She placed every- 
thing in God’s Hands. With all his 
overwhelming grief Joseph had a 
mind to put her secretly away. But 
Scripture relates that no sooner had 
this thought entered his mind than 
an angel appeared to him in a dream. 
What joy came over Joseph. At the 
Annunciation, Mary placed a ques- 
tion before the angel: “How can this 
be, for I know not man?” She did not 
ask for an explanation of the angel’s 
reply. Hers was an act of submission. 
“Be it done unto me according to 
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thy word.” So Joseph’s grief pre. 
sented the same question, “How can 
this be?” Without waiting to deter. 
mine what was justice in this cir. 
cumstance he accepted God’s Justice 
from the law as revealed by the 
angel and took Mary for his wife. 
This scene had a deeper meaning 
for me, because the more I pondered 
this one joy and sorrow of Joseph, 
the better I came to know him and 
love him. There are seven joys and 
sorrows of Joseph taught in the 
Church. Friendships gain new bonds 
and love ascends to new heights 
when joys and sorrows are mutually 
shared. Here, then, was the key to 
St. Joseph. I had learned why I 
should love him; now I knew hovw. 
To meditate upon each of his joys 
and sorrows long enough to say an 
Our Father and Hail Mary is rich in 
the reward of love. As you come to 
love Joseph more and more, you will 
learn how easily he can steal your 
heart for Mary. Joseph will give your 
love to Mary and she will give it to 
Jesus as she gave Jesus’ love to the 
world. 

The death of Joseph did not ring 
a new sound in the world. He died 
as silently as he had lived, in the 
arms of the “Woman wrapped in 
Silence.” His glory was not in dying 
but in living, for his life was an 
heroic example of honor in family 
life: a model of discipline, fidelity 
and self-denial. I ponder the figure 
of this just man and ask if there 
ever was a veil of St. Joseph? Well, 
no, not really. vv 


Glorious St. Joseph, model of all who are devoted to labor, obtain for me the 


grace to work in a spirit of penance, to expiate my numerous sins; to work 


con- 


scientiously, placing the love of duty above my inclinations; to work with gratitude 
and joy, considering it an honor to employ and develop by work the gifts received 


from 


and with detachment from self, keepin 
account I must 
complacency an 


God; to work with order, peace, moderation and patience, without ever shrink- 
ing from it through weariness and trials; to work, above all, with purit 
unceasingly before my eyes 

ive of time lost, of talents unused, of good not done and of vain 
success, so harmful to the work of God. All for Jesus, all after 
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thy example, O holy patriarch, St. Joseph! This shall be my motto in life and in 


death. Amen. 
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is your friend. He knows your needs and is 
ready to fill them with prompt, personal 
service. As close as your phone, he is a 
vital part of your community, and . . . he 
appreciates your trade. 


FREE ENTERPRISE 
BUILT THIS COUNTRY 
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